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BYNOPSIS-—"The 3 of Hearts |2 the

Ydeath-pliEn' used by Eencea Trine In

a private war of vengeance which,

through his daughter Judith, 3 wom-

an of violent awmdl criming) temper
and questionable sanity, he wages
agalnet Alan Law, whoue father (now
dead) Trino held rezponsible for the
" geeldent which made im0 helpless
cripple. Nose, Judith's twin and don-
ble, learning of her sister's cambpaign,
againgt Alan, leaves hoer home to aid
the man she loves. Under dramalic
clreumstances Alan saves Judith’s life
and 8o wins her love; but fallure to
sinke his comsiancy to Rose sattles
Judith, in her homicldal purpose; she
contrives to ivrn o schooner in whice
Alan fs making a conetwlen ornise tn
New York, ‘'marvoning him i=dether
with Bareus, owner of thoe sehoner,
2 an sland south of Cape Cod-
BDead Reekoniug,

On Nouset Beach, In the shank of a
midsummer night, two mon sprawled
an  the gands, some distanee hack
rom /the water, and latened to the
Heavy thumping of their overtaxed
learts, and panted.
¢ tl\‘q‘v and again one would 1ift his
“head’ and stare out ovor the black
faco of the waters at a littlo line aof
reddish flames about o miln off shore,
Al that remained to witness (o the
fact that, an hour since, those two
Iind bedn in command of as trim a

sioall gchooner as ever ventured the
: wise trip from Portland to New
York. :
As far ‘aut ‘agafn, ahone the setar-
m light of a becalmed schooner
6 poople had been already re-
nsible” for the disastor wi:fc) had
rlaken the smaller vessol,
“dn 'the course of time, beginning te
athe with more oazo, one o* the
0. marooned gentlemen sald:
Tell me, Barcnys, what's the naarest
iplom of eivilization?”
“Chatham village,” gaid Mr. Darcus,
#ix miles to the no'th'ards, and cat off
¥ an !let o« mile or so wide at that,”
- Law groaned soulfully, -
hen (here's the lighthouso on
Gy’ Point," Mr., Barcus pur-
. three miles to the south.”
Allence commented eloquently on
-aasertion, broken only when Mr.
W volckd a thought bred of long

¥l

r's greenteye:

‘giva ‘a deal to know who's

rd that vessel.” ;

You don’t itean ‘yoy think your
: RE - woman—-2 >

ble, Judith kidnaped

rd. - ‘THat's not so' far
£ ter; n motor-ear could
taught that cehooner before she
‘lo-waylay us, this morning. And
‘Detlér way to take care of an
bdied, fall-tempered girl you've
Aped, than to ship her somewheres
é!_n-the care of .r.rustworthy

af't ARk 'me. I've doie! very Iit-
dnaping for one of my ycars.”

tuppence,” gald Mr. Law, I'd
iwiin off to that boat and see
mygelfe .
For two million dollars—1 would
‘Barcus atfirmed with great de-

moment or so later the line of
want out allogether and
atediy; ond the: owner' of the
Beaventuro fanciod he conld hear,
65 At that' distance, the hlis .of
1 and gmolderlng timbers suck.
R e e Tt
= SBxip, he announced  plaintively,
o !-%ﬁh‘aﬁtum, with herole gesture.
a good little ahip!” :
‘up, can't you!" Ay Law

?'EW-..JMMI}‘. “I'm' gorrier

i L¥yon. are-—~and after all, it's my.
P

sli¥e got to buy.you another.
All_you'vo lost is your tom-

S0y suscoptibility to the
oL the well.known sax,”” Mr.
. "“Nothing cnn ever
¥ lost falth - in geptle wom-
A Whan "¥oif brought
injs woman' aboard 1 thought
_wouldn't melt in' her mouth,
“while I actugly conteriplat-
: dolr F the kindness of tipping
% w-;ﬁto'tht{; drink, so’s sho could
Lo f 'ﬂt{ec' ons on p re T gy,
e ne able to nn[:racllﬁgm Imgr?—
1 me, .oall‘i course, Am'.l‘__ﬂ_rat
. she ups and polnts a
0y lead ‘and tips md aver-
d, and thep makes @ pretty bon-
Cyort car produce i that sheve
. _ o'
LA '&gm Well, who sald
¥ Woman who would
' With ¥ou 13 a'fit sub-
mmission de lunatico n-
1 right” Qi
omeEnt the two maintained
l\-_"@'um tronbled’ tie sl
ittle fNutter of nounid fros
B WaTers. “Graddatly. {f
bedame recognizable
Toag s o

m- hore.” . Mr.
gg-dedly; ‘and
im propar-|

Ly

nder

malignant. < observation  of  thel|

oy 08 SR
startled flgures on the bheach \
Before they coull stir the weird
light glimmered on a pollshed woeapon |
in the bow of the boat, and spitelfal
tongue of yreddish flame gonat ont, a
bullet sang hetween Messes, Law and
Barcus, and with a sad thwd of dis-
appointment buricd fteelf in the annela
of wave.enton blufl behind them.
Like twin sutomatons =tireml 1o se-
tion by the report, the two turned
and peited off down the howh, 1o
cscape that deadly area of illunina-

tion.

Other shotsg spod after them, but
none wias s0 well g v el pros-
ently, finding n hres in the hluff,

they swung off into the prateful shet-
ter of the night-wrappml dunes,
Meant!me the dory iad srounded on
the bheach, and its several occupants
—four or five of them, all men, up-
parenitly—jumping oul, et off In pur-
auit of the fughlives, following the
tracks in the gand.

The blackness of the nlght, how-
cver, consplred with the savage lahy-
rinth of the dunes to save Alan and
the companion,

Withlih another five minutes—whila
still the pursuit flowndered pnd bloi-
phemed at randem o rouml guarter-
Jifle to the south—Mr, Law and Wr
Harcus were polselessly squirmineg on
their bellies, like two great snnkos
in the beach-grass, up the Lack of a
ten-foot bluffs  And nresently from
its brow they looked down on the
spot where the dory lay only its how
out of waler, its stern afloat, under

“Hello in there!™

The resaponse was a ory of incredn-
lous delight: “Alan!"

Py way of answer Alan hurled hime-
self bhodily agudnst the door. AL the
second Impeet of shoulders hreked by |
. bundread and elghity poinds of solid
tiesh and  detepmination, the
spliniered away fruin fts socket,
tdoor flew open with « bang
inte the room with a cry:  “I'o
13 sweotheart met him hat
her arms anlifted, hep
transfigured,

And My Darcus turned and
Iy ascended the compinjonway,
noae wrinkloed  with misgiviaga.

Seme ten minutes Luer a hall from |
the deck brole cinhree
lovers:
“Nelow

|r}"'.{’

the |

and Alan

founlenanec

.t g
Lt Gf the

there!

e

1 say—Law!—wind

ight-o!  1Half a minute!”

Lot that stipulated delny wins sey-
cral times  multiplied  hefore  Alan
showeld up on deck, to find Barcus
bending a luborfous back to the cup-
stan,

“Lend a haml, ean’t yon?" Darcus
complained, Wowing heaviiv, 1 didn't
interrunt your nmours just (o pet an
pidience, The sooner woe get this an-
chor in—"

Alan checked him with a hand on
his arm,

|
“What's that? he demand-;

cd in a tona tense with apprehension.
The mnfiled rumming of n 'lm:'.\'y

duty marine motor drifted dewn cn

the wings of the stugpish wind,
“Dont

osk  me: I'm afrald to

armeod guard.

L%
‘!‘
to hia fest

L]

nd swung back over his

A muaich soluttered beside the dory,
and flamed in the stiil air, relieving
with its reddich glow o bronzed and
evil visage. 3 !

‘The guard puffed fast and had the
tobacco well aglow when tho sky took
advantage of his trustfuiness and fell
upon him like an avalanche-

Simultaneously, Alan und Barcus
descended the face of the bluff in two
miniature. landslides, dug themselves
out and by the time the dazed and
disarmed guard had sufficlently rocov-
exad g ovy gut fof help, tho dory was
a hundred yards off the beach and
making xcellent time in the dircetion
of that lonely greoen light.

The commonest precaution, how-
over, made them pause and rest upen
thelr oars while yet a little way from
their goal.’

Only an ominous silence rewarded
the utmost efforts of their siraining
sensen; no sound was audible other
than the gentle whine of an ungreased
block; nothing was visible beyond the
rvinister glare of that alpost station-
ary green lantern.

“What think?” Ba
a dublove undertone

“No telling,” Aldn roplied in tha'
sfme manier. “All a change.” :
S "Yqu've. got that gun handy?"—
with ‘reforence to the rifle of which
they had deapolled the victhn of“the

¥'a i1l faith, © %
THove™ < : bt i

t's go to 11! Give wav!”

reus inquired ln

FThon—lc .
_A‘@omon_fugty strokea brought them
ntas ¢ the achooner, and as the
dory.'eacaved the waflst of the larger
vopael, the twn woung mon dropped

peard. togo. amd gelplug tho low zun- th

3 ugnEq

, Hitoil ‘themsolves ta the deck.
ing coposied them: the dack wis
of other fontstara than' thefe

o, ﬂi& Bﬂ’f@“"!’ as glight as only &

mtﬁtoﬁiﬁ p can M._..“wo
g wfurthar consult B

ory slowly and stealthily Alan got

shiousler & heavy club of driflwood.

Euess!™

“But they couldn’t possibly!”

“Since when did you set up to bo a
Judgo of possibilities? Nothing prob-
&hie ever happencd (o you in sil your
young life——'"s fer's I can make out.
As for me—I1 know there are at loast
{two lifo-saving statlons on Nauset,
Jboth with modern equipment—motor
!lltehonls and all; and. nothing will
ever persuade me that pack of wolves
would stick at breaking in and con-
fiscating ono of the same. It's a3 llke-
1y as not—only more so. Our progent
business,is to get the hell out of here
—and not advertise our exit, either:
Take thal port iight in and dowse it,
Wwhile I do the syme by the starhoard. |
Then duck below, warn your Dulcinea,
and put out the cabln famp. - That
way—il thia blackness and our bull-
Iuck only holds—we may manage an
cvasion!™

fuarter of an huur for
od In pitch darkaess to grope their
|way ahout the decks and  familliarizs
ithemselves with the Wdiosyncrasies of

two constrain-

o strango twa-master - Nevertholegs, | &p

!tha end ‘of thak perlod fourd (e
schooh «* with canvas fall and sheets
tant, ‘a ,ood eauterly boeexs ghoam,
Swiftly weving a wake southwards—

@ light on Monomoy Point wateh- |

her curiously from over the star-
‘Hear anyth :
{muked, hlniu'mgut_i_t by
s e Gl

1 she Blept

telosed motor-cur
tof course—and was hroaght ahoard at

| i g1y that truth was

I

There followod an exceedingly busy| ws 3

Ing more of that power |

me

to Davy Jones' locker. How docs
v expdain her presence aboard ?

Much as I gurmised,” Alan replied,
“1 faney they ehloroformed her while
in that hotel in Pertland,
Whaether or no, ipse woke un’in a
hound mmd zapgid,

(ilovcester nhout midpichi.”’
“Simple when yo
Cua comenied.

w how,” I’ar-

w, 1 always
stranser to
fetion,  Cuddle down, and I'll

talk you ingensible'

IOW,

wnd the many-
¢ ol tne ship in
3 tike eioud
overwearied-

i
ended uwuon Alan's
freuh foa,

Ie wolke mutinousivy with a rawn
and a shivem, in the zrav of a lar-
nislied daybraal, te  find that fog
presged heavily apon the face of the
waterd, a mist go thicg that from the
stern the waist of the vessel was al-
most invigible, the bows completely
50, y

Purceg glood over him, at the wheel,
fairly reeling with  weariness, his
eyes  blood-shot, swollen, and half-
claned In a face llke a mask of fa-
tigue, '

“Can’'t keep up much lonzes,” he
apologized thickly; “stood it shout ag
long, as 1T can. Take your trick and
Eiva me forty winks."

Grateful solicitude brought Alan in-

y Which so widely and so hideously ad-

> TREY O HEARIS

At irregular intervals, starting
from preocceupation, he would manip-
itfate the brass puil on the wheel box,
provoking the horn's stuttering blasts
of protest. But the need for unre
mitting vigilance aml excreise of the
fog-signul, failed none the less Lo ree
oneile Alun to that blatant clonom

vertised thelr whereabouts,

If there were anylhing still to I
fearcd from Judith and her crew—if
for instance, as Barcus had suggested
they had sought out one of the life
saving stations on Nanset Beach, ap
propriated its power-driven: life-bpa:
and renewed the purguit, if ever they
heard that horn thore would beyone
question he the devil to pay! ,

The loneliness of his vigil was eyen:
tually relieved by tha appearzres of
derk of the woinan Alan loved.

The tablenn that greeted her vialor
n8 she emerged from the enmpanion-
way, of the haggard, unshaven wretel
at the wheel and the other who la:
At his feet, where he had fallen, L
stupor of fatigue, instanlly wrun:
from Rose a little ery of solieitude
And she was quick to do what 1tth
she could to alleviate their discomfort
For DNarcus she fetched o pillow am
blanket from the cabin; and this on
suffered her ministrations withou
once rousing from his slumbers. The)
hastening forward, she goi the galley
fire going and prepared = makeshif.
breakfast for her half famished lover

Warm food and hot coffee—such a:
they were—lending a little tone t

stantly to his side, though he himself

.

Two Me!
was sluggich and

stitg
his limbs. Iy

a sore in all

“You're a. brick!” ‘h

Wiy Jdian't youo

“No good: I knew, the way—you
didn’t. That is, X did unti’ this ‘ac-
cursed fog clogdd . & cofiple . 6t

hours ago. ' Now—
wo are—by my’
fu_ Namtucket.

wa’ whdre

(R

matic horn blared:raucously a threc-

) _ﬂtﬂtj‘on :ho‘@Snl::L 3

jthing for it but father and Judith are.

;1) A OBUIIRRARS 30 0 2 0y e ek
. Grasping, ajsmall brass handle af
fixed to tho el .box, he-jerked. it
sharply. three ' and : the: auto- |

o

Alan's spirits, he was presently able

fo dlsciss {Heir situation with some |

optimisni. »Yet nothing coyld. gloss]

the fact that the problem confronting
inem was one whose sviution Daiftec
'iheir utmost ingenuity—one ‘the sim-
! ple confemplation of which taxed thair
_Courage  and-intelligence to the ex-.
dreme. ’ i plo,
¢ He summed up:

4 hig shirt and

“I can't soc any: {§"

no better cage—Jerked to his feet and
held captive by two more fishermen,
A [Mifth had taken charge of [ose,
slamping her wrlsts Ig the vize of gne
g hand.

The sixth and sole other member of
he hoarding party, likewise in the
rough-and-ready garb of a fisherman,
‘was Judith Trine.

Down the side a heavy life-boat
Zround its way astern, the loose end
af ils painter slipping over the rafl
aven as Alan caught sight of it- (8o
it seemed Barcus had guessed shrewd-
131} -

Observing -this, one of the men in
charge of Alan made ag if to leave him
to the other, addressing Judith for
nermizslon to prevent Rhe loss of the
life-hoat. She stopped him with.a per-
Lnptory gesture,

“No—let it go. We're better oft
~ithout it- Hold that man fast till 1
Jeteh oo rope. We'll make sure of them
woth, this time!"”

Stralning forward in the grasp of
1er guard Rose implored her sister:
‘Judith, in pity's name, think what
vou are doing!"

“Hold your tongue!' Judith enappad
viciougly. “Anbther wh'mper ouf of
vou, and 111 heve you gagged.”

The balance of her {hreat, though
accompanied by the exhibition of an
automatic pistol, was drowned out by
the sudden roar of g steamshp fog-sig-
nal, so close aboard that it seemed
almost to emeanate from the forepart
of the schooner herself.

As It was answered by shrill and
hoarse cries, of terror and of warn-
ing, from a dozen throats, Alan found
himgelf released, his captors leaping
for their lives to the taffrail.

He caught an Instantaneads glimpse
of the knife-like how of g vr-z! otaam-
'r towering above the two-master—
sweeping toward it at a apeed which
~aised a smart jet of wiite under the
utwater,

Someone atoard the gchooner, with
he volee of a stantor, bellowed a
arrified appeal:

“Stop your engines! Shut off your
wropeller!  Stop your—"

Then, like the wrath of God, the
steamship overwhelmed the lesser
ship; its bow seemed to slice through
the srhooner as a knife through
theese, And the two halves were fair-
1y driven under water by the frightiul
force of the blow.

Thunders: deafening him, Alan was
turld  bodily through the air fully
twenly feet,

When he eame up ho struck out at
‘andom, blindly tormented by the vis.
‘on of Rose caught in the suck of that
tigantic wheel, drawn under, crusi-
»d ‘dand mangled by" thd’ propelios o?
‘he vast black hulk whose flank was
sliding past, like tho face of a cliff,
‘en vards behind his shoulders,

Aware of sevaral dark objeots dot-
-ing the surface within o radius of
ieveral ydrds, he swam for the near-
‘ot; the head was p woman's, the face
urend toward him .the face of Rose.

Ho gasnod wildly: “Kecp cool!
Jon't struggle! Puat one hand .on iy
houlder and—" -

hat_happened then was never
1uite clear to him; he only knew that
1e was forced (o fight for hig verv
ife—that he woman, as scon a- he
‘ame within reach, flung herself upon
iim like gomp maddened. animal,
lutehing his throat, winding her
imbs round him, dragging him down
and ‘down. ‘ !

Trimilive insiinet alope saved him:
te remembered later, most vaguely,
‘he culmination of that duel beneath
*he waters—remembered froeing an
irm, drawing it bagk, delivering -
blow from his shoulder with all nis
strength, finding himself free, strug-
3Hng back to the air.

‘ Then a boathook caught the back of

1 Lim for some
-)lstnnml.’ m:autll i hirau'.ntmns hands

3 beneath the armpits and
held his hud nbove the ::If.:: i

e lonked up witlessly Into the tnce
of Barcus, and still bewlildered, strug-
® THA ohhiss's volos BEGRABE Bid. Back

_Lhe other's volce brought him bac
to his senses: | ‘Easy, old top!
t_easy! You're all right no

o minute, then
aboard.”

He oheyed,
as best he might; and presently, with
considerable agsistance from Barcus,

help me get you

controlling his panie

contrived to scramble In over the
gunwales of aboat which proved to he
the stolen life-boat,

Aside from Darcus and himself It
held one other person only—the wom-
an he loved, crampled up and uncon-
Bcious in the bow.

He strove to rise and go Lo her, to
make sure that still she lived. Bar-
cus restrained and quieted him.
“There! Iasy, I say! She's all
right—fainted--that's all! She and I

took the waler in °practicelly the
same spot, and luck threw this B~
ed boat my way within half o «. m

siroles. No 4rouble at ail—in a man-
ner of speakingi®™

“But the steamer—"

“Why fret about her? At the pace
she was making she couldn't have
stonped within half a mile, We'll he
all right now—with power to fetch
us to land.”

“But thie others—Judith!"
up and leaned over the gunwale,
searching an oily, leaden expanse
spotted enly with a few splinters nna
hits of wreckage. “I left ner out
there—undonscious—she'll drown, I
tell you!”

“And I'll tell you gmething!" saidl
Mr. Barcus severely. “You'll lie quiet
and shut up or I'll dent your dome
with the share of an oar- Lot her
drown—and a good job, I say! Don't
you know the meaning of 'enough’?
Merciful heavens, man, you've the
most insatiable glu‘ton for punish-
ment ever!”

But Alan wasn't. listening, His
face wen oo lightless as the walers
that swam beneath his lack-luster
gaze. There was a horror in hls
heart that numbed even the sense
of relief, of deliverance, that pene-
irated his being llke a shock of morlal
pain.

' Dead! Judith dead!
the fog and the cold
his hand! ;

Alan sat

Back there, in
* % 3 sdend by

(To be cuntin_ued-)

It Always Doees the Work.

“I llke Chamberlain’s Cough Rem-
edy better than any other,” writes Ii.
E. Iioborts, Homer City, Pa. “I have
taken it off and on for years and it
has never falled to give the desired
resuits.” For sale by. Evan’s Phar-
macy. All dealers.

Complexions

Most poor complexions are due to
sluggish, torpid livers, constipation
aund other liver ills. A dose of

R L. T

aken just before retirlng will tone.
©p the liver, cagry off the excess of bile
aUd Caube an easy and naturai move-
ment of the bowels. It will not only
make its good work felt in  botter
bealth—make you LOOK well .and
FEBL well.

K0 cents and 1.00 per  bottle at
your druggists.

Manufactured and guarantoed by

ret_
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determined to have my scalp, and I'm
hanged lr-l'gg_u,iqp:hui to protect
myself without' tak sa-lenf out o
their books. What I'ni most afraid i
‘is that sofno time I may forgoet it'a’s

jwoman - i'm d If agamst
{Wiea a fellow's fighting for his very
life he can’t slways siop to calculate

the wélght of his blows™ =~
: The young man sighed; shoole his
head, laughed uncertainly, and held
her closer to m;lm.(thﬁigl
nd some way: out; ut tng
either of thém. I promise you that
sealed tt+ pledge npoh het
And i that mantent of th

B CRaar

dding Pre
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